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TO THE READER. 



-:o:- 



T^HESE four Books form an Introduction to 
the Poem. There is completeness enough 
in them to encourage the author to send them 
forth, like the birds from the ark {two ravens 
and two doves, however), to see if there be a 
foothold in the world for the other indwellers 
of the author's mind. He proposes that this 
part should be followed by a few short stories 
in verse illustrative of what he conceives Edenic 
life to have been, and then to close with the 
great catastrophe, the Deluge itself, — z, few 
words about this great catastrophe, some new 



vi TO THE READER, 



theories respecting it being in the Poem 
shadowed forth, i. It must have taken place 
in modern times : modern as regards the de- 
velopment of the earth itself, for man had been 
created. 2. It must have been the greatest 
catastrophe known in human history, for the 
traditions of it are common to nearly all people. 
3. From this — setting aside as unreasonable, 
what the Bible does not require us to accept, 
its universality — it must have happened before 
mankind had been much dispersed. 4. Being 
local, Ararat must have been partly the scene 
of it. 5. It could not have been a monstrous 
oceanic wave, or it would have been universal. 
Therefore — 6. It has left the water on the whole 
on the deluged land. With this, the reader is 
left to find in the Poem itself the author's 
theories. He would, however, add that it has 
been his aim to show that the Biblical account, 
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stripped of the silly interpretations a superstitious 
age has wrapped around it, is not only possible, 
but the most probable. 

It may be objected that the grandest subject 
that has been left to poets ought to have been 
treated in a more epic style of composition, but 
the author has thought that any imitation of 
the heroic would only result in a stilted style, 
and that it would be better to be natural. 
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Q UNIVERSAL Lord ! O Source of life 

And substance I All existence springs from Thee ! 

Thou fillest the illimitable space, 

And all eternity I Eternity 

As the wide space, incomprehensible 

Except to Thy infinitude of thought I 

Time, from that era, when the primal sun 

Startled the darkness with its new-born light 

Until the last of luminaries fade — 

Slow burning out with silent mystery — 

Is not one drop within the shoreless sea 
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Of everlasting Being! Unto Thee 

There is no time ! no space ! O Wonderful ! 

O Lord Eternal ! Wisdom infinite ! 

All knowledge Thine ! Seeing with perfect ken 

Infinitude of parts, as Thou dost sweep 

The boundless distance with all-searching sight ! 

Thy quiet thought called all creation forth. 

With that same ease which made ephemeral life ! 

So nothing can be great or small to Thy 

Illimitable eye, unwearied might ! 

The smallest creature formed by Thy kind hand 

Is dear to Thee who mad'st it. The minute 

As the immense, of Thy great skill and power 

Are marvels both. The insect life is full 

Of wonder as the worlds of fire, with trains 

Attendant, sweeping space with silent force 
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And speed, by million years unfathomed. Known 
Alike are all to Knowledge infinite ; 
And all are cherished by eternal Love ! 



Perfection art Thou I Sole Perfection, Lord ! 

To man's best sig-ht Thy works are perfect all. 

And yet, to Thy perfection, each must bear 

Some mark imperfect. Greater far art Thou, 

Maker Divine ! than all Thou ever mad'st ! 

Ang-els have fallen ; and the suns must fade ; 

But perfect and eternal Thou I — From that 

Dread First which no beginning- had. Thou saw'st 

How Thou would'st people heaven with happy forms : 

How Thou would'st build the universe of worlds ; 

How the rebellious angel host would fall ; 
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lifxw Thou would' St man create to fill its place ; 

How soon mankind himself would also £a.ll. 

And need Perfection him to reinstate : 

For none imperfect, clothed in failing- flesh. 

Could live a life of spotless purity — 

Vet pay the penalty of sinful life — 

Thus satisfying Thy eternal laws ! 

Than Thee, all else imperfect. Thou, Thyself 

^Mysterious birth j, didst therefore set apart 

Portion, yet undivided, of Thyself: — 

Saviour of man ! Builder of worlds ! of death 

And hell the Vanquisher I O infinite, 

O wondrous Lovingkindness ! Not content 

With saving, Thou dost perfect those thus saved ! 

So, once again, Thy mercy set apart. 

Eternal, sole Perfection I of Thyself. 
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Portion unseparate I to dwell in all 
Who love Thee : — Holy Spirit I Comforter ! 
New, Everlasting Life I No more will fall 
An angel form, nor one saved soul be lost I 



O Triune Lord of all I Whose spirit moved 

That giant of our English song to sing 

" Of man's first disobedience '* and " the loss " 

Of Paradise and all its perfect bliss ! 

Out of the great estate Thou gran teds t him, 

Oh, let some small inheritance be mine I 

That I, although with trembling heart and hand. 

May now take up the wondrous tale he told ; 

And as he showed us Paradise, be mine 
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'\' (<"" of Eden's happiness; its sin ; 
\;^i all the sorrow that with sin returned 1 
klr^ni me the power to see Thy purposes, 
\ttvl power to show how kind they are e'en when 
l"hy love and light are hidden from our view 1 
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r^ THOU majestic sweep of bright blue sea 
Upon whose swelling bosom, timidly, 
Infantine navies of the ancient world 
Crept coastwise cautiously, the stars their guide I 
They daring not rely upon the heart 
That fitful beats within thy breast ! There he, 
The bold Phoenician seaman, trims his sail. 
Trusts more to rock-bound coasts of Cyprus than 
Thy changeful smile, and, wary, picks his way 
Twixt Carpathos and Rhodos ; thence to far 
Cythera, until, more adventurous grown. 
Through safe ordeal of Scyllseum pass'd, 
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And dread Chaiybdis, braves the Tyrrhene seas ; 
Hies next to Balearia.; thence to shores 
Of golden Tarshish, where th' Atlantic spreads 
Line beyond line illimitable waves ! 



-I 



'Twas on thy breast the puny craft that held. 

Big hearts from Attica, at Sal amis 

Bore down the barks of eastern build that swarm' d 

From every Asiatic shore ; and on 

Thy waters Roma rose to power ; oft taught 

By discipline of Punic victories I 

Strown are thy shores with signs of fallen might ! 

Each cape, each cove, is monument that marks 

Heroic deed I Injustice, too, and crimes 

They mark, alas ! of cruelty and lust ! 
Rich is the land that is contented ! How 
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Unhappy that which covets, and how poor ! 
Thy wild waves oft have dulled the dying- cry 
Of murdered Giaour, when xebecs, with their gold, 
And stores of silk, and fragrant spice from Ind, 
Sought the free havens of thy western shores — 
The gauntlet running of the corsair crews I 
Oft grappled by these ocean robbers, when. 
With sails and tackle intertwined, the ships 
Would plough the foaming waves, as if they fought 
As did the men upon them I These with hate 
Of rival creeds, with memory of wrong. 
And doom of death for him who weaker prov'd 
Before them, waged a desperate fight and long I 
How rang the frightened air with fearful yells 
And the harsh clash of weapons ! Oh I but far 
More dreadful was the after silence, when, 
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Upon his deck deep splash'd with blood, a tithe 
The victor counted of his crew : the rest, 
With all the vanquished, sleeping in the deep 1 



Than these, thy waters hide far greater things. 
In the old time, when men were giants, here. 
Where roll thy waves, they built their palaces ; 
Wrought out their works of wonder ; did the deeds 
Of which the distant whisper, echoed through 
Long ages, gave the world its demigods ! 



Beneath thy waves the mighty empires hide 

Of the new world of Eden I ParadivSe 

Is there I the groves where our first parents walk'd 

In their sweet innocency : sight ne'er seen 

Upon the earth again I The groves that saw 
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Their shame and sorrow : His forgiveness too ; 
Their just expulsion from the land of love 
Where ease and pleasure knew no cloy, because 
They knew no sin until the tempter came. 
There Paradise and Eden hidden lie 
Beneath thy waters, O thou sleepless sea ! 



Here God had given to fallen man a home — 
Had built it round with mountain walls, that held 
Midway the humid clouds in close embrace 
Until they kissed away their wealth of tears ; 
And in His tender care for the new life 
Susceptible to chill, and the rough blast, 
The hurrying snowdrift, and the biting hail : 
Their limbs uncovered, thus to these exposed : 
He, in His love for them, had placed them where 
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With constant smiles the happy land was dress' d : 

Smiles of bright sunshine, fruits, and flowers, and winds 

Of balmy breath ! Where Abyla erect 

And Calpe stand — two rugged sentinels 

That guard Gibraltar's stradt, once Hercules' — 

Hill beyond hill a rugged barrier stretched, 

Shutting the ocean out : to the wild force 

Of wind and wave immovable it seem'd 

For all the many years the world would last. 

But all Atlantic's billows — restless flood I 

Rolled furious behind ; and far above 

Fair Eden's fields they roird : each wave like some 

Huge Octopus, with most unwearied strength, 

And sinewy arms, claw'd ceaseless at the shore ; 

So year by year it narrow'd, till at last, 

All undermined, it fell ! the ocean pour'd 



THE DELUGE. 13 



On the devoted land and fiird it full 

With a wide sea, and wash'd a world away ! 



There lie the long-lost lands, both buried deep- — 

Deep in the sea ! Where golden shone the sun, 

On hill and lake, a dull green gloom extends ; 

Where bright flowers blushed their love the seaweed 

frowns 

In silence undisturbed, save when with slow 

And graceful movements finny giants glide 

From out their home in lofty hall where once 

The giants of the new-made world rejoiced I 

How wondrous bright, and filled with wondrous 

wealth, 
Was this sweet land of Eden I Pastures fair. 

And slopes of vine, and fields of fruit and grain 
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Profuse : a land of joy ! No rain was there ; 

Yet, from the hills that rose around — now fer 

Receding" for some hundred leagues in sweep 

Majestic, now their snowy heads in bold 

Serrated line protruding* on the land — 

Unnumbered water spirits danced adown. 

Waking the rocky valleys with their mirth. 

And bringing smiles upon the face of fields 

And charming dimples in the quiet woods ; 

A million joyful rills ! that gradual grew 

Into four rivers, which in later days 

Show but their heads, and yet are mighty floods ! 

Chieftain of these, Euphrates brought the wealth 

Of Northern waters to the sunny land ; 

Those that now fill the Euxine and the Lake 
Of Dagh-e-stan. 
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When down the lower slopes 
Of Ararat, from his long voyage, strode 
Our second great progenitor, he saw 
Two silver lines of water speeding far 
Across a plain that sparkled with delight 
To eyes that long had sought for land in vain. 
And whither he had floated he knew not. 
Nor that the flood had borne him far outside 
The limits of the plain. On tidal wave 
Mysterious conveyed, the well-known banks 
Of broad Euphrates passed his wondering gaze ; 
Then the dark cloud again shut out the sight 
Of deluge that spread out yEgean seas, 
And rolling on 'twixt Hellespontine banks 
The Euxine and the Azov formed ; that pushed 
Tanais back to where the Volga flows, 
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Hyrv-^r.^ spread a L^^^iiay for ihdr coarse ; 
Taea, t;;rTii;^ sou± jard, on had poar'd to who-e 
Araxes f.j»-s. ; isii preiwrd hai^ad bj' floods 
Ki«acrst"<fSi. jTai^ial'y roie lo btigia 
At'S.-TTT^ i^.; T. IxvTie ibe ir.-,^Tity boat 
T-j rfs: v-^ s^--:ber:3 sj^pe* of .\r3rat — 
The »^i^f^s swil'-ir^ iZl ;r.* piiJa aro^^ad 

A &x>:S.-li r.T ;he icc^ ir^irisMjed sotJs. 
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'IXTHEN from his high estate by Satan led, 
Man fell to earthly passions, he who once 
Had lived a life unchequered by a care, 
From his beloved abode now banished, found 
In Eden refuge — ^Eden's lovely land I 
For God, who ever tempers chastisement 
With mercy, from that state of happinesf 
Supremely great, the disobedient pair 
Sent forth to dwell in a new Paradise I 



Victorious over man then Satan rose 

Exultant : casting on the troubled world 

C 
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A cloud of horror as he floated on 1 

Slowly he swept o'er Eden's plains, his form 

Puif 'd out with pride, hid half the heavens I He sought 

As on he moved each cranny of the world. 

His wiles had driven man from Paradise, 

And now from Eden he would drive him too ! 

He mark'd each hill and vale ; each lake and stream ; 

The lofty mountains stretching far away ; 

The vine-clad slopes and verdant pasture-plains. 

Nothing to give a joy to him he saw. 

But much to move to envy, that a world 

So sweet, should shelter still the new-formed race. 

So utterly detestable to him ! 

Still on he fled until he reach'd a spot 

Where mountain rocks closed in the view ; and there 

Beyond a gap, the ocean rolled profound ! 
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Like some huge vulture, that with hungry wing, 
Led by a carrion scent, from distant home 
To where man's mangled body lies, swoops down 
With eager swiftness on its shrinking prey, 
So seized with sudden joy, Satanas swoop'd 
Upon the trembling earth, where the long ridge 
Protected Eden from Atlantic's flood : 
There gazed he for a moment on the waves. 
Then on the land below, triumphantly — 
Next cried, " Leviathan and Baal ! Come ! " 



As when upon some peaceful shore, the waves 

Slow swelling, fall with soft and soothing sound ; 

When the warm air no cooling breezes brings 

To give to languid Nature life, and bathe 

Her brow with a sweet sense of ease and joy ; 
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If chance on such a caknness comes the roar 
Of vnnd and wave that signals storm a£ar ; 
All nature seems to shudder at the sound ; 
The seaman swift rolls up the shaking- sail. 
And puts his boat before the coming- storm ; 
While many a maiden's face peers out to sea. 
Looking for distant sail of fisherman : 
So when the voice of Satan shook the earth, 
It spread dismay ; for like a breath of fire 
It blasted where it swept ! The tops of trees 
Were withered by it ; fruit all shrunken fell ; 
And the sweet maidens of the world, the flowers. 
With tremor droop'd their lovely heads and died 



Nor long he waited ; for his minions came 
Swiftly obedient to the imperious call. 
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Loading- the air as with malaria, 

Their dark wings spreading many a dismal mile I 



When by his side they stood, — ^he towering high, 
Like Alpine giant mountain, they like hills 
That when adown the mightier form the mists 
Descend and blot it from the sight, stand out 
Gigantic too — and wonder is that they 
Before appeared so small : Thus were the three. 
Impatient then he spake them : 

" Princes, who 
O'er all the powers of hell supremely reign. 
Easy obedience owing but to me — 
I call you forth that I may now impart 
My plan for utter ruin of mankind. 
Now tempted into sin, from groves and glades 
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Of heaven-like charm for him created, he 
By angfel sword is thrust from Paradise 
Into this world below," — he stretch'd his arm 
Across the entrance of the plain — " a land 
To him of beauty still, but not the home 
Of ease, he once enjoyed — yet full of things 
That move to joy ; so we must drive him hence ! 
Come now and I will show* you its delights I 
Peopled by birds and beasts alone, but soon 
To ring with loftier song of favoured man 
Formed to supply the place we lost on high I ** 



Thus spake he : then with spreading wings he rose 
High in the troubled air — they following close, 
Like three huge bats, a fitful flight they flew : 
With no gyration graceful as aloft 
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On dewy wing- Alauda heavenward flies 

To meet Aurora's smiles before they fall 

On less adventurous lover ; he, with voice 

Of welcome, ringing all the heavens about : 

Their course an angular contortion ; this 

To them a comely flight ; thus reached they where 

Before their piercing sight all Eden spread. 



They look'd upon the charming world below : 

But not one word their lips escaped ; for nought 

Of all they Saw was beautiful to them. 

Yet their dark bosoms, high with envy swelled, 

At thought that all these things were fair to men ; 

That all had been created for his joy. 

Then down again he swoop'd, they still in train, 

And swept around the land, the mountain range 
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That hemmed the region in close hedging, he 
With piercing eye in every corner peer'd, 
To seek for any outlet that would mar 
His grand design ; so reached again the rocks 
From which he flew ; his eyes lit up with gleams 
Of awful joy. Then once again he spoke. 



" Now ye have seen this world, as nearly like 

The heaven we left as weak mortality 

Could e'er enjoy : bom of the earth, the beams 

Of brighter ray empyreal their minds 

Would daze. This world of pleasures, made for them, 

They never must enjoy; and thus deprived, 

We thwart His pleasure who on them bestow'd 

Such gifts. This to effect, mankind must all 

Be swept away 1 '* 
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" But how Satanas, how ? 
Be thou our mind and we thy hands will be I " 



" Thou dost speak wisely, Baal ; all our power 

Depends on loyal hearts and hands compliant I 

This world you have beheld ; all lonely, save 

One spot where these two mortals walk and mourn : 

Unused as yet, to this, a rougher life. 

Here His command has once again gone forth, 

*Be fruitful, multiply I ' His first command — 

Soon they will crowd the land ; you swarm it too I 

Beset with nice allurements every one I 

No sin belov'd below but they must love ; 

No virtue tov'd above but they must hate I 

When He in wrath has quite forsaken them, 
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Car hate shall manifest itsteM, and ve 
Willi joj vin sveep tbem ewerj one away 
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"And how?" 

" How? " with a look towards die plain 
CH hitter wrath and not nmmxed with soom 
Of them. ** How ? " echoed he again ! when thought 
Of his feH purpose lit his fonn and face 
With a fierce hellish light that seemed to scorch 
Even the forms of heU before imn, who. 
Submissive stood and w^orshipped him, so far 
In evil power and purpose over them. 
As man barbaric worships, but with fear. 



Soon as his pasnon gave permit, he spoke : — 
'^ In sweeping round the world beneath, I found 
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That this wide-spreading plain exempt from storm 
And made thus peacefully delightful, stands 
Far, far below the raging water, — see I 
Here hangs the ocean, eager to advance I 
Ho I mark ye not the big waves, beating down 
The shore ; its voice, for ever, day and night, 
Crying * Destroy I ' There these two creatures live 
In a huge hollow, with a dreadful death 
Above their heads ; in one place — even here, 
A ledge alone divides them from their doom 1 " 



" Then let us drown them now, Satanas. Now ! " 



His dark brow grew still darker then, and on 
His lips the words " We cannot " seemed to hang. 
But pride and policy kept both unsaid. 
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He hiss'd the words " Not yet, our triumph shall 
Be greater for its being* kept awhile ! 
Leviathan ! the time is drawing nigh 
For sweet revenge upon the upstart land 
That at His voice has pent your empire in ! " 



"Eternal like his Maker^ man is made 

With powers of thought to meaner brutes unknown ; 

But gross the body which enshrouds his mind, 

That soars as we, from world to world at will. 

The power of choosing right or wrong to him 

Is now bestow' d : hence our compeer is he I 

Lord here and heir to our long-lost domain I 

But we can make him slave to sin and so 

Our slave I The fortress of man's soul is storm'd, 

And now when ye go forth 'twill be to win ; 
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To gain on earth the battle lost in heaven ; 

The day will come, when all will love our ways 
And hate the irksome laws by Him imposed ; 
When man in sin delights, and hid His face 
That suffers not the semblance e'en of sin. 
Ye shall troop here with all your eager bands 
And hurl these mountain bulwarks far away : 
'Till through the chasm ye have form'd, a flood 
Of angry waters in a foam shall pour 
On the despairing land and hide for aye 
Mankind and all their heaven-wrought home from 
view." 



" O plan most wonderful I " they both exclaim 
" Worthy of thee and work most fit for us." 
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They spoke with devil's joy, and he look'd forth 
And cursed the land he thus had doom'd to death. 



" O Eden, formed for joy, despair is thine ; 

All thy delights shall be but lures to sin. 

And all the beings thou wast made to bless 

Shall be accursed through thee ! Thus will I thwart 

Each loving- work of His ; e'en now I see 

O'er thy rejoicing fields bathed in His light 

The wild waves rolling of an inland sea. 

Where winter storms shall mourn to lonely shores : 

And lonely shores shall sorrow for a sea 

Lifeless, except in waves that through the long, 
Long ages to the end of time, shall beat 

In angry foam unnoticed on the land ! " 
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There stood he, with his hands outstretched : his 

face — 
Blackened with wrath — came out his evil mind, 
And wrapped his form as with a hideous cloud 
Through which his features gathered frightfulness ! 
Speaking, he seem'd to lose all present sense, 
And travel forward to some distant day. 



" Leviathan I " he cried, " This plain shall be. 
Of all thy realms, the place to thee most dear. 
Ho I I can see the mists of ages spread 
Over the land, like waves of ocean wild ! 
Ho ! I can hear the billows roar, and winds 
Lashing the angry waves to foam ! But, see I 
What glorious sight is this, amidst the gloom ? 
What are those mighty monsters, belching fire ? 
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Hear ye the roaring of their angry throats, 

That seem to spit big, blazing balls about ? 

These monsters see I ten, twenty, fifty they ; ^ 

They float upon the sea ; they swarm with men I 

They wage a desperate fight I and now, as hell 

Were in it, one is blazing in the air I 

Ho ! mark the struggling wretches in thy realm — 

Leviathan I how powerless they I Thy imps 

Now drag them gasping into thy domain 

To curse themselves and die I Ho, it is well I '' 



" Oh, creatures loved by Him I darlings of God I 
To whom all nature is to bow I On whom 
Angelic hosts attend I Ye shall be mine I 
For ye shall hate the God who loves you all ; 
And I, who hate you all, will be your lord I 
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In thee, O Baal, shall they trust ! in thee, 

Leviathan I but never more in Him I 

I would not have His mercy I Come, His curse ! 

Victor I yet will be I " His form, convulsed 

With anger, trembled, and his eyes shot forth 

Arrows of liquid fire ! His hands, clench'd tight, 

He raised on high ; while from his bitter mouth 

Pour'd forth a flood of imprecation, foul 

And blasphemous I that, rolling far across 

The heavens, amazed the spirits in fair worlds 

Remote 4from human ken I The land with throes 

Of anguish trembled I for the hosts of hell 

Returned the cry with hateful noise, that seem'd 

To rend the crust of earth ; hard rocks upheav'd ; 

The sea roll'd up and back again in waves 

Of desolation ; while, from tops of hills, 

D 
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In snowy folds enwrapped, came belching' flames, 
And molten stone roll'd down their sides in floods I 



But on this uproar, with a cadence sweet, 

Down from eternal heaven there came a sound 

Of angel music, of ten thousand tongues. 

Singing a song of glory to the Lord ! 

Softly it fell, and sweet its influence spread. 

Over the troubled spirit of the earth I 

It sooth'd the sorrows of the world, and wooed 

It into calm again. Hatefully harsh 

To them, they spread their wings and fled I 
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II. 

/^^AME, as they bore upon their wings, the sound, 

Two forms of light I They touch'd the trembling earth, 

And Nature's face shone out with smiles again I 

While on the scene the evil spirits stayed, 

A stifling sickness filled the heavy air ; 

No jocund note responsive rang from throat 

Ot feathered songster, thrilling through the heart 

Of Nature I she with wearisomeness droop'd ; 

A dull, depressing sunshine hid the land, 

And e'en the ocean waves with languor seem'd 

To rise and fall. Now the imprisoned notes 

Burst forth all jubilant of song of birds ! 

D 2 
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The heavy curtain roird from land and sea ! 

In sparkling- spray the waves with laughter leapt ! 

And breezes blew a breath of healthful joy ! 



How often thus it is ; some influence falls ; 

Depressing, wearisome on mind and heart : 

We wonder whence it comes, and try in vain 

To shake it from our shoulders as we would 

A mantle heavy with miasmal damp ; 

Until we find it is the dismal croak 

Of discontented, evil-burdened tongues : 

We drive them hence! when on the scene there 

falls 
The angel visit of a wife or child. 
With voice of faith and hope and love. 
And our whole nature is again in heaven I 
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Now soar, my muse I 'Tis little task to fall : 

Thy nature human unto lower life ! 

But how to rise ? e'en unto Carmel ; where 

The Prince of Prophets, undismayed, stood forth 

Calm in the consciousness of heavenly powers ! 

One man among- ten thousand enemies I 

His sheepskin cloak, a scare to godless kings ! 

How rise to such a height, or e'en to that 

Of Pisgah's lower slope, where Balaam stood : 

Mysterious son of Beor called to curse 

Jehovah's children I He ecstatic stands I 

With heart weighed down with golden dross ; but 

mind 
Exalted to the heavens I and forth he pours 

The richest blessings on the hosts of God ! 
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But scenes celestial now invite my muse 1 

Oh, for sublimer strains and sweeter tones 

Of song, to sound the wondrous symphonies 

That charm the hallowed sense of hosts above ! 

How few have been vouchsafed a glimpse of heaven ! 

And fast and prayer and life-long work the lot 

Of those exalted thus ! O witness him, 

The great apostle, who, through perils oft 

By land and sea, and fights with raging beasts 

At Ephesus ; who all the pomp refused 
Of priestly dignity, and honours too. 

Divine ; his anxious, earnest life crush' d out 

By cruel stones of Lycaonia, 

For one short moment lifted, where it caught 

A glimpse of glory ; saw the rich reward 

Of faithful servitors I Saw sights, heard sounds 
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That ear could never understand, nor tongue 
Could tell I No vision of supernal charm 
Is mine ! So all I tell must have the tone 
Of earthly colour, and the deadening dross 
Of earthly passion still must cling to it ! 
But though the mirror I hold up to man 
May tarnished be and dull, grant that Thy face, 
O Lord, by erring thought or word of mine 
May never be distorted to untruth ! 



A heavenly radiance from these spirits shone, 
As hand in hand they stood and view'd the plain ! 
Their heads above the hills that ranged around : 
All that is fair in feature and in form 
Were they : so fair that unlike things of earth, 
Where e'en design most beautiful is marr'd. 
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If not by sin and sorrow, yet by time : 

These seem'd perfection ! every line a grace ; 

Each tint harmonious ; while from their eyes 

Shone forth the varying- light of intellect 

Supreme I Coursed from their hearts a flood of love 

And joy that played with sudden flash about 

Their lips in sunny smiles. Superior 

Was one in size, and more of mind disclosed ; 

With graces feminine the other shone : 

Riches of heart reflecting from her face : — 

Spread each a light that lit the world with joy. 



O Spirits I who by grace of God attend 
On children of your King, how dark this world 
Without your loving ministry I How bright 
This glorious pair I Did they once live and love 
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In some celestial orb ; fulfil His law, 

Or else perchance accept His grace, or were 

They thus created beautiful and pure ? 



Oh who can tell ? much of eternal lore 
Is hidden ever in His wondrous mind — 
Too deep for even those, the brightest stars 
Of firmament ethereal, the great 
Archangel legions e'er to understand, 
Or those the seraphim who ever dwell 
Amidst supremest glory of His throne I 
How then can we expect to sound the depths 
Of His infinitude with finite minds ? 
They rest in faith, and shall we faithless be 
Because we cannot understand His ways ? 
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Thus then they stood in loving attitude : 
And presently they spoke, their ^Vry tones 
Like sweetest music floating- on the air. 
So sweet that trees and flowers seem'd to lend 
An ear attentive to them, and the birds 
Listened to learn a more delighting note 
From their clear love-wrought tongues. 

Thus one began : — 



*' Welcome, O Agolath I companion dear 
Of our eternal home I I waited thee 
Where from his hill-can6pied bed, the sun. 
Rises to wake with loving smiles the life 

Of all this plain beneath — ^that distant side 
Which dimly gleams so many miles away ; 

I watched the sky where I had lost thee— there^ 
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Midway between Orion's diamond cross 

And that sweet bunch of pearls which seems to hang 

Undimmed by wear of ages on the brow of nig-ht. 

Soon my glad eyes beheld a ray — a star 

Bom of the womb of space, that meteor-like 

Blazed down towards the earth. O Agolath, 

My waiting heart soon told me it was thou. 

And so where rolls yon placid satellite 

I met thee." 

" Glad the meeting, Nioma I 
Although no guide was needed other than 
My love to take me to thee, for I felt 
That thou, like some sweet dove whose mate had fled. 
Wast lonely watching in a weary world." 



"Yes, Agolath, something of that strange sense 
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Crept oa me, vhich, in the far past, I felt. 
When dazzled vith its ^lory, with its joy 
BewOdered, I first found myself in heaven. 
The bliss beyond cc»npare — and yet a void 
My bosom held ; incalculable joy. 
Yet incomplete, until, dear Agolath, 
Thou earnest, and I then had perfect bliss ! " 



" I too remember, how, from sense of ill — 
With sweet relief — I woke to heaven and thee ! 
How great the joy of meeting then ! My eyes, 
Enraptured with a purity supreme. 
Forgot that its first look was cast around 
In expectation of beholding thee I 
So, when I journeyed on my last emprise, 
One joy I lacked— thy presence, Nioma I 
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Of heart bereft, my mind alone I bore, 

But found that love, from His completeness held, 

Increases as it is distributed I 

How great the honour mine, the first of all 

The retinue of Him, the eternal Word I 

By suns and worlds attendant, numberless, 

We swept I About us gathered, as we went, 

Angelic cohorts, called from distant spheres 

To join the train of Him by whom all things 

Are made, till space seem'd filled with glorious 

* 
forms I 

So, jubilant, we sped, until we reached 

The confines of the peopled universe — 

The region hence unknown to all save Him ! '* 



*' I mark'd thy flight, O Agolath ! the orbs 
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Of light seeuf d diinmed as thoa sweptst by; and then 
I lost Aee, and could only feel where thoa 
Wast onward speeding ! " 

" Every world we left. 
At last, behind ; but the Eternal Light 
Was there ! The Lord in whom no darkness dwells, 
Or we had need to fear how to return ! 
Where'er we went we found Him present ; love 
And light diffusing where all else is dark ! 
The mighty suns we erst had swept among 
Were lost, or faded into points of light 
That twikled feebly in the darkened heavens. 
And then we rested ! Round Him clustered far. 
Tier above tier ascending, million bands 
Of joyful angels ! for it was the will 
Of the eternal Father, unto Whom 
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All adoration, everlasdng*, be I 

To light this space with new created suns ! " 



" I, dwelling- in the midst, with thee, of worlds 
That spread on every side for thousand lengths 
Of angel vision, gazed, with wonder, out 
On the mysterious depth of darkness there ! 
On one side stars seem'd struggling to exist, 
And, on the other, mystery ! Awe filled 
My heart, to think how little we must know ; 
Faith filled it with contentment when I thought 
How firm He holds illimitable space 
Within His grasp — the Lord of love and truth ! 
I turned to Him, Who, smiling, read my thoughts, 
Calm in His boundless knowledge and His power I *' 
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" How lo\wg. He ! " 

" How great, O Kuxaa, ! 
The Father nuurifetf is He to us ! 
Whose every power and every thougiit is spent 
In giving gladness to His creatures ! There, 
Where darkness reigned, inmnnerat^ life 
Of light and happiness will hencefortii be: — 
Endowed mth joy from His o'er-welling love ! " 



'' It is so^ Agolath ! on all the worlds. 

And all the creatures He doth fill them with, — 
Oh ! what a flood of happiness He pours ! 

No joy is there but springeth from His love ! 

No pain but shows departure from His face ! " 



" Wielding creative power, how great His might ! 
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How marvellous His majesty ! our love 
In veneration then seems almost lost ! 
Sublime He stood ! and all the brightness there 
Of that innumerable host grew dim 
Before His glory I Spake He then a word, 
And came from outer darkness with a force 
Concentric, aerolites fast pouring on ; 
Together joining — interfused ; so grew 
Into gigantic worlds I The gases called, 

fl 

Moved in their order each : proportion just : 

Thus air and water formed. Above the rest 

In size incomparable there was one. 

Each then began its motion round this world ; 

He touchM it and it burst in beauteous flame ! 

Swiftly revolved, and, as it turned, disclosed 

A wondrous light of rainbow tints that fill'd 

E 
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With joy that part of the wide universe ! 
Then came His voice to me, *0 Agolath ! 
How shall I name it' ' Nioma ! O Lord ! ' 
I answered. * Be it so ! ' He said. * Look now I ' 
When from His wish grew out another world 
Larg'e as the one thus named. He touch'd it too, 
And it burst forth in brilliant lig'ht as well ! 
* And this is Agolath ! ' He said ; and there 
They blaze, twin suns in the rejoicing space ! *' 



" How like Him ! mighty ; yet so mindful He 
Of us, beneath Him so immeasurably I 
To love Him evermore our greatest joy ! " 



** Now, Nioma, the task that next is given 
Is thine to tell : His work our great delight ! 
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Creatures of flesh that wing their flight mid-air, 

Or those that ocean pathways glide along, 

Or beasts of weightier movement that through glades 

And groves in concourse wander, climb the hill, 

Or in the covert gambol out the day, 

When night comes on are weary : find in sleep 

Refreshment suited to their failing limbs — 

He building up their wasted energies. 

That morn may find them ready for new joys ! 

But labour is relief to us I No weight 

Of tissues can encumber our resolves; 

So every work is noble, if for Him : 

For each unfolds His wondrous purposes, 

And all work out His everlasting lawsl ** 



'* Yet some more noble, Agolath ; see thine, 

£ 2 
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Half j^fcrioos ! Its cssoes migiicy I Now 
\V<^ share a greater work tfaan eroi that ! '' 



^ Greater than boiIcSng' op a world <^ worlds 



^^ Look outward, Ag^olath, on Tender plain ! 
Thou see'st where that broad rrrer charms the world 
As serpents shone in Paradise, it shines ! 
How beautiful ! Meandering* the fields 
Among- ; and where the wooded banks impede 
Tlie sight, 'tis like a silver thread on robe 
Of varied green ! Now follow, Agolath, 
Its course until it widens into lake; 
Thou see'st that grove of palms ? " 

'* Yea I " 

« What beneath ? " 
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" I see two moving forms — puny in size ; 
But, stay — their shape like angels ; they must be 
Those creatures formed to fill in heaven the place 
By Lucifer and his foul rebels lost ? " 



" Yea, they are man and woman : those who lived 

In the terrestrial Paradise, but sinned. 

Of all the stars that galaxy the night, 

So mighty some, and so mysterious some 

In substance, or in motion multiform ; 

This earth, small in itself, in this is great. 

That God has formed it as a home for man I 

To be exalted to our state, a life 

Probationary was ordained for them. 

Led on by Lucifer, Satanas now 

Renamed, they fell to sin. The power theirs 
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To conquer even him ; seduced, alas I 
By his deceitful tongue, that once allured 
Angelic beings into war against 
The Lord Almighty, they too disobeyed I " 



" Of his unholy crew they then are part, 
Since the same crime is theirs I " 



" No, Agolath ! 
Not the same crime ; their soul resides within 
A body full of strange desires, that we 
Can never understand, can never feel I 
If we rebel against His laws with all 
Our knowledge of His power and excellence, 
With our incorporal existence, which 
Can feel no lustful appetite — with His 
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Own Spirit moulding all our life : then we 
Deserve no pardon ! " 



"Are these pardoned, then? " 



" A sorrow spread o*er heaven when these had 

sinned ; 
The guardian spirit of the gate that looks 
Towards this world, slowly began to shut 
The portals, when He interposed — our Lord ; 
And, ere the light of love had been eclipsed 
That shines from heaven upon us here, again 
The gates were wide, and earth once more rejoiced ! " 



" But they may sin again, O Nioma ! 
Impurity appear where all are pure ? " 
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** For all the loving tasks Jehovah gives. 
He grants us knowledge fitted to our work ! 
And what I now unfold — ^the light from Him — 
Will fill all heaven with sorrow, yet with song ! 
These two have sinned, and all their race will sin ; 
The seed by Satan sown, of evil works. 
Will find congenial soil in fleshly hearts, 
Flourish like other weeds ! thus ever lost 
Their power to earn an immortality ! " 



" For ever lost their hope of heaven then ! 



tf 



" O Agolath I how wonderful the love 
Of God ! beyond all measure, as His might 
And righteousness I This last to vindicate 
(For all eternal laws must be fulfilled), 
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He, their Creator, will their Saviour be I " 
"But how?" 

" He will come here and live their life I " 



** To live their life I become a sinful man I 



»> 



" To live their life, to suffer, and to die I 
But not to sin I to bear its penalty ; 
For if the guiltless should atone for guilt. 
How shall the guilty then incur the stroke ? 
The eternal law is vindicated thus I " 



*' Remote, when e'en eternity was new, 

The Father of His own existence, part 

Did portion Him, our Lord — the Eternal Word : 

Omniscient, omnipresent, of all might, 
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All rig'hteousness ; His every attribute 
The Father holds, as He is part of Him ! 
Creator of the worlds ! Of angels King ! " 



** Of man the Saviour too, O Agolath ! 



>t 



'' In heaven 'tis said our Lord should justify 
These fallen ones ; but they will sin again ! " 



*' Who filled eternal heaven with His love ? 

Who clothed the angels with His light ? Who 

gave 
To them a nature like His own, that they 
Should never fall again ? Bestowing thus 
The Holy Ghost, He makes us sons of God ! 
With this great gift these creatures He endows ! " 
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" With an eternal gift, eternal then 

Are they I How wonderful ! This fallen man 

Endowed an heir to everlasting joys I " 



** Yes, they have sorrowed for their sins, and asked 
For pardon, pleading sacrifice of Him I 
All that mankind can do or need to do. 
This pardon given, eternal life is theirs ! 
Temples of God as we, thus holy they I 
Our Father leaves not helpless aught of His : 
So we are sent to guard them, and to lead 
Their failing footsteps to eternal bliss I " 



** They still will sin ? " 

" There still is strife for them I 
For hell will tempt ; their flesh will lead astray I 
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And it is well they fig^ht, for they must lead 
A brave life yet of war with sin — so they 
Will build a spirit in them fit for heaven ! 
They mourn their frequent fall, and hate the fault 
Which they by sudden tempting- oft commit ! " 



" How can our Lord descend to such a state ? 
He, Builder and Sustainer of all life ! 
One insect take; now, mark it well — ^its life. 
Its substance, and formation : bearing- power 
Within it to produce its kind — its heart 
A fountain ever flowing o'er with joy ! 
The marks of a creative hand are there. 
Unerring and almighty ! Now attempt 
To multiply all this by all such forms 
That now exist on earth, and then ag^ain 
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By all that have existed and that will I 

That is one life. Then think of all the lives, 

So multifarious, that now fill this earth, 

And we are overwhelmed with the thought 

Of power so awful I Yet the countless worlds 

Exist under conditions different : 

So each is peopled with a different life. 

O Mind unsearchable thus to propose ! 

O Power illimitable to perform I 

How can He condescend to live as man ? 

Where are His legions of seraphic forms ? 

For there is not a spirit in wide heaven 

But gladly would be sacrifice instead ! " 



" But not one angel in wide heaven could live 
Their life and sin not. Think, O Agolath ! 
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Will He permit temptation to assail 
Those, from whose eyes he hides e'en sight of sin ? 
Thus, while these creatures fall away from God, 
They lose our presence, and the help we give ! " 



'^ His every law is perfect I Let us rest ! 

As through the mists of twilight or the dark, 

These creatures peer about them, their weak sight 

Piercing but inches through the gloom — beyond, 

All mystery — so we but little know 

Of things to come — and these far less ; but He 

rhe eternal Father comprehendeth all ! 

All space His dwelling-place; — eternity — 

Past, present, future — ever now to Him ! 

So we will rest 1 and yet we wonder why 

Ut> should submit to pain to save mankind ! *' 
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" See Agolath I as far as eye extends, 

The worlds are gleaming* out on every side I 

Look I there is one — the farthest in our view, 

The angels there look onward through a sky 

Spangled with glories as profuse as these — 

And their remotest star unfolds the same 

Bright scintillation ; every one of these 

Is crowded with His marvels ! what are they ? 

Manifestations of His wondrous power ! 

He comes and dies for man, what then are they ? 

Manifestations of His wondrous love I 

Their joy when on the earth and more in heaven ! 

Eternal mercy purchased by His pain I — 

Without His death. He is a Lord to fear. 

But through His death, a Father He to love I 

Without His death, but dying creatures these ! 
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For ever dying^. — Through His painful death 
They live — and live in joy eternally ! " 



** Oh, I would try, dear Nioma, to save 

Our Lord from such a dreadful life and death ! 



** He may permit thee trial, Agolath ! 

But e'en thy earnestness may make thee fail. 



/^H kingly! oh thrice kingly is the power 
The poet wields ! crumbles the strongest throne ! 
And nadons fade from sight ! He still endures ! 
His kingdom is the hearts of men ; His mind 
The sword that carves this kingdom out for him ; 
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His soul the sceptre whose wide influence moves 

Successive ages until time shall cease 1 

Then heaven and hell will open each the scroll 

Of long inscribed enlistments he has made ! 

But oh ! the glorious phalanx that amidst 

The armies of the everlasting God 

Resound to praise, with hearts, to higher thoughts 

First led by poet's breath ; yet greater bard 

The prophet ; for the poet's soul is moved 

By things of earthly beauty ; but the seer's 

By things of heaven ! while God's own spirit lights 

His mind and gives unto his burning tongue 

Eternal utterances I 



When eve descends 

With golden wings upon a sunlit land, 

F 
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And day, scatters his smiling- farewells round. 
How sweet the tints that blend auroral rays 
On the horizon with the darkening- blue 
Above ! Celestial they in beauteousness ! 
Rdlections of some farther world of which 
Departing- day has caug^ht a joyful g-limpse ! 
Some such mysterious beauty overspread 
The face and form of Nioma ; a light 
From the eternal throne of light, that g^ave 
Prophetic impulse to her anxious mind, 
And made her radiant with heavenly love ! 
Soon Agolath the inspiration felt, 
And followed her on silent wings of thoug-ht 
Into the glamour of futurity ; 
Upon his shoulder one fair arm she hung-, 
And with the other pointed o'er the plain. 
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** Oh Ag^olath! " she cried, " all the wide space 

Of this fair hollow glitters with a sea, 

And far away, raising its noble form, 

A hill protrudes upon the watery plain : 

The land is parch'd ; the flowers long have droop'd, 

No verdant blade gives 'freshment to the eye : 

Dry are the river-beds, and few the springs 

That sparkle there. Hangs o'er the whole a sun, 

Hot ; glaring I Three long seasons thus have been, 
And food for man and beast is failing fast I '* 



" Now up the hill-side throngs a noisy crowd : 

A horseman at their head, with crown of gold ; 

Else evil-crowned. All come to look for one 

Who seems though crownless, monarch of the waste ! 

Erect and noble stands he, where the rest 

F 2 
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Oh&equSoQS bow before a diadem ! 
Erect and noble be, tbos^ vom his £ace ; 
As with a hope that ever ^appoints; 
As «-ith a zeal that bumeth op the blood ; 
As with a tofl that eameth no reward ! 
Erect and noble he ! 'tis Agolath ! 
K(y Agolath ! he is the monarch there ; 
His ^eepsiun doak outshines the ermined robe 
Of royalty ! No stain it hath of crime ! 
And what the power of king^ or Baal's priests 
To Agolath's ? He calls the fire from heaven 
To earth and brings a nation back to God I " 



" For rain he prayeth now the land to bless. 
The burning, thirsty, dying land! It comes ! 
Sweeping across the sea before us, on 
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It comes I the dark cloud, burdened with the drops 
Precious as life I How steam the gladdened fields ! 
How rolls the tempest on ; while king- and court 
Spur their affrighted steeds before the storm 
As if to herald Israel's happiness I 
But in their front, true harbinger, he runs, 
The fiery prophet of the storm ! with steeds 
Of blinding sand his couriers ; fires of heaven, 
And rolling rain-clouds guarding him around ! " 



And then she paused. As when o'er Nature's face 
Passes the shadow of a storm-wrought cloud : 
That spreads a gloom where gladness shone before, 
So o'er her face a sorrow passed, and then 
In agony, she cried, 

" O Agolath 1 
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Another hill-side sees thee sorrowing- now ! 
Alone! alone! for all the world has gone 
A-lusting for the pleasures of Ccilse gods ; 
And hateful is thy holiness to them ! 
Sweeping the valley comes an armed troop 
That calls for thy surrender to their long." 



'' As in the winter storm the whirlwind comes. 

And the few autumn leaves that have been left 

By equinoctial gales are now sought out 

By northern blast and swept in wrath away, 

So at thy call a fiery cloud descends. 

Sweeps round the trembling hill, and they are gone." 



*' Oh Nioma ! how sinful such a deed I 

Poor men I whose only crime was that they served 
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A tyrant 1 Of these kings of earth, how few 
But are accursed 1 Around their golden crowns 
In burning letters Retribution shines. 
The thousands see they hurry forth to death ; 
Each one the pride and hope of loving home : — 
God's creatures, whom He made to be a joy 
To mother, wife and child ! through kings all lost, 
With the first light of manhood on their brow I 
When He shall judge the world and they shall hear 
His voice proclaim, * Bring forth the lives I lent 
Thee 1' Here they bring the mangled form of youth ; 
Here maiden's broken heart and mother's tears ; 
And prone to dust the head of sorrowing sire! 
These all they have to show I * Where is the youth ? 
Where is the beauty, treasures of My heart, 
I gave into thy keeping ? ' cries the Judge 1 
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'All \cmBig sools that I have dizd to save! 
Dost tboa return bat these ? Awajr! away 
No other coadenmatioa dost tboa need ! ' " 



'' But see, O Nioma ! the hiD is chained! 

The crest is crowned now with battlements 

That guard the homes of men. These throng the 

gat^ 
Men, who the livelong day in fields have wrought. 
Or in the valleys round about their flocks 
Have driven unto pastures. These, as sinks 
The sun, bend their tired steps towards their hearths 
Where rest and evening joys are waiting them ! 
But who are these that toil the rugged road ? 
Weary and worn they look ; laden with dust 
Of Eastern travel I thirst and hunger theirs I 
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Their worn-out wills scarce move their heavy 

feet! 
But oh, their leader 1 Mark his anxious face, 
For sorrow there unutterable is seen ! 
And yet though lined by care, how beautiful I 
For all the heavenly graces it reflects ! 
Eyes full of gentleness and love ; and lips 
Of quiet firmness with contentment mixed I 
Mark well the features ; all perfection they I 
For not one sin is seen to work behind, 
Thoughtful for all around — for them his care ; 
But for himself, denial, watchfulness I 
No sensual beauty his ; but his the charms » 
That catch the sympathy of heaven-born souls I 
To these his words are irresistible. 
He speaks them and with joy they are obeyed." 
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" They near the gateway and its promised rest. 
Only to meet with angry looks, and words 
Opprobrious, and, roughly thrust away. 
The clanging gate to darkness ^uts them out. 



** How angry they ! and this the more that he 
Their master thus should suffer, and they cry, 
* O Rabbi, should we call the fires of heaven 
Upon them as the Prophet did of old ? ' " 
" * Oh, speak not thus,' he gently says, * such 
words 

An evil spirit moves I Come, let us seek 
For rest, where hospitality resides I ' 
His gentle words a gentle spirit bring.* 
Upon them ; wearily they journey on, 
Only the stars to mourn their wretchedness." 
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Upo,n the spirits then a silence fell I 
And slow they travelled back to present time; 
With awe-struck looks and accents tremulous, 
Then Nioma exclaimed, " It was the Lord I " 
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IIL 

"^OW twilight came along — a lovely boy 
Of gentle mien ; with golden hair, and face 
Ruddy and bright with smiles : thus much was he 
An image of his sire, the blue-eyed Day. 
But his dark flashing glance and bosom brown 
Show'd like his mother, silent, swarthy Night ! 
He had within his father's warm embrace 
Been softly held, but now, with dewy feet 
He brushed the greensward as he swept along. 
Each parent holding to a hand ; but soon 
His faltering footsteps pity drew, and Night 
With quiet movement raised his feeble form 
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And in her dark cloak wrapping him around, 
With gentle murmur hush'd him into rest. 



Before the twilight came, and while the sun 
Yet cast on Nature's face his loving glance, 
Drawing sweet smiles of beauty in return, 
Forth passed the spirits to their grateful task. 
Descending from the ridge of rocks, with swift 
And graceful movement soon they stood beside 
Those they were sent to guard. These, in their size 
And power, compared to those of angels small ; 
But grand were they to creatures of a mould 
More modern : and how bright and beautiful ! 
Fresh from the hand of God, perfection mark'd 
Each feature and each limb. With consciousness 
Of power through Him and in His guidance, calm 



** BOOK IIL 



Were ther; and as didr hearts were filled with 



So were th«r faces lit with love and joy. 
And when diey spoke of their Creator Lord, 
E^ch feature shone with holy light that won 
At once the hearts of these two forms, who stood 
Unseen beside them reading- all their thoughts. 



Beneath a grove of palms they rested. He 

With that instinctive pride which since has mark'd 

Each of his sons, had striven hard to give 

His Ixide a home ; strong stakes had broken ; fixed 

Them in the earth ; had interlaced them fast, 

And cunningly had covered all with leaves 

Of wide circumference. His ready wit 

A carpet and a couch had form'd, more soft, 
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More rich than Eastern monarch's luxury 

Has e'er demanded ; long, soft, silken moss, 

Of God's own manufacture, perfect thus. 

She, too, a woman's gentle taste had shown ; 

For a choice meal she had prepared of fruits 

Nutritious, cooling, salutary ; served 

On leaves of lilies that a neighbouring lake 

Supplied ; while cups, — ^the cups of Nature's make 

As well, were filled with sparkling water from 

A spring that bubbled near : completing all 

That they required So soon had they begun 

To show superiority to brutes, 

And first subjecting nature to their use. 

They next the milder beasts to training brought. 

Which thus domesticated, soon performed 

The harder labours of Edenic life. 
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They had not yet the tempting feast begun ; 

His hands that had been formed for Paradise 

Were yet unused to labour, and the work 

Of this primeval architecture chafed 

The skin, and marks of blood were on the palms. 

She, with a woman's horror at the sight, 

Had knelt beside him as he sat, and now 

Softly caressed them, wash'd them with her tears. 

While from her heaving bosom sorrow burst 

In sobs and sighs that he should suffer thus 

For her. He gently chid her grief and wiped 

Away the love-drops from her peach-like cheeks 

With her long silken tresses, telling her. 

With kisses, that a little love from her 

Was cheaply purchased by such simple wounds. 

So presently her smiles began to shine 
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Like summer sunbeams 'twixt her tears and dry 
Them up. With thanks they then began their meal. 



Through all this scene the spirits stood and smiled, 

For every touch of love found quick response 

In their pure hearts. And now they left awhile 

The new-built bower and loving pair within, 

To seek a nearer knowledge of the land. 

But such their power superior to man, 

That nought of danger dared assail their charge 

However far they wandered o'er the plain ! 

So forth they passed through all the quiet woods ; 

Silent in tongue and busy toil of man I 

Across the flowery plains and upland wilds, 

And lightly trod the surface of the lakes. 

Then soar'd aloft and looked with sweet content 

G 
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Upon the picture that reposed beneath ; 

A million beauteous vales diversified 

The slopes that bound it. Tier on tier these rose 

Until they mounted into giant rocks 

That snow-clad seem'd to pierce the very sky. 

In rugged order ranging, ridge on ridge, 

Till faint their outline in the distance grew : 

Their lower slopes alive with waving green 

Of forest trees, that filled these dales 

With rugged beauty ; clothed them with a shade 

Impenetrable to even summer suns : 

Cool groves with waterfalls that laugh aloud 

At their brave, headlong leaps ; and silent pools 

Where undisturbed the timid fawn could drink ; 

The sides, with pipings of a feathered world 

Innumerable, re-echoed : these alone 
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Inhabitants of all this solitude 1 

The lower slopes spread out in rolling plains 

Of fruitfulness, and, intersected oft 

By grassy hills where chestnut forests gave 

From gnarled and twisted branches grateful shade, 

Bestowed delightful undulations on 

The land. The countless streams that fled from all 

The dales around form'd four wide spreading floods. 



Here Pyson rolled her golden stream along, 

Within her bosom hiding many a gem 

Brought from the land of Havilah, where gold 

Was found and stones of ruby red ; and where 

The soft-eyed topaz beamed its love to stars 

That shed an untold. lustre back again ; 

No other eyes were there to win their glance, 

G 2 
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No miser hand to clutch and hold them fast I 
So on it flowed, oft widening into lakes, 
Gay with continual sunlight ; clothing both 
Its smiling banks with grass of emerald green. 
Still sweeping steadfast towards the rising sun 
Until it nestled safe in Paradise. 
Picture of saint-like life, by love of God 
Enriched and beautified, that spreads a grace 
Around, making the world about it glad. 
Its youth like sparkling brook all life and joy I 
Until, with weightier years oppressed, it flows 
Sedate, yet charming still, for growing still 
In every virtue, virtue greater gives : 
Its home is heaven ; and all its steadfast steps 
Bear it still nearer to its haven of rest. 
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There Gihon from the sunny south appeared : 
A mighty Paladin was he I Alone 
He march'd, and all his youth was spent in fights 
With gnomes and elves and troglodytes in lands 
Far off where Phoebus sweeps a northern sky. 
A swarthy brow was his, yet clear : with eyes 
Black, shining out with fearless smile. No child, 
No woman suffered wrong from him ; nor man 
Of honest bearing : but on evil spirits, who, 
In darksome cavern hide a wealth unused. 
He had no mercy : such the spoils he won 
From those far lands that all his after life 
Was spent in strewing riches round his path, — 
Blessing the ground that gave him marching room! 
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Once reaching bounds of Eden-land he saw 
The plain adorned by Pyson's placid face — 
And, like a modest soldier, 'namoured grew 
Of beauty so unlike his own. He hastened on 
And gave his life to her — bending his will 
To her sweet guidance; and so, entered heaven. 



But, O thou King of rivers, mighty 'Frat ! 

O broad ** abounding water " 1 When thou first 

With sunny face cam'st down on Eden's plains, 

Thou sweptst the land as sweeps a multitude 

When nations march to conquer I Picture thou 

Of life barbaric that on Roma rush'd 

In after time, by stolen wealth entic'd 

And driven on by furies of revenge I 

Thus flow'd thy stream, Euphrates! gathering strength 
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From all the misty north I Their icy floods 

The Perierbidi sent ; Sarmatia's fogs 

Flow'd down in silent rivers ; while, hard spared, 

Her scanty waters, thirsty Scythia gave. 

Far from the west, Danubius led a host 

From Vindelicia and Noricum ; 

Swoln by contingents Dacia next bestow' d : 

Through every vale of Moesia, Haemus sent 

His tribes of angry waters, while shorter route 

Through Thrace and Macedon and JEgian vales 

Rush'd headlong, children of his sunnier bride I 

A torrent irresistible thou burst'st 

-v. 
Upon the sight I the shelter seeking oft 

« 

Of forests or the mountain's shady side, 
Whence thou wouldst flow refreshed between thy 
shores 
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Of flowering' brigiuness, and majesdc swe^ 
By broken fads and lovely olive groves 
Where now arise Bjrzantine minarets. 



Far to the east, but Ind by mountains dark. 
Through many a gloomy canon, darted wild. 
The Hiddd^el, an Amazonian maid ; 
Her steed bestriding from the sandy wilds ; 
Like gleaming sunbeams leaping o'er the rocks; 
Or waking lonesome valleys with her song ! 
Thus sped she on until she found the plain : 
Such of her banks as the wild deluge left. 
With memory of bliss is redolent : 
There Paradisus found again a home. 
There poet's sighs fair Daphne still pursue 
And hang her laurel boughs with elegies I 
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There Arethusa melted into tears 
That ever flow, pure as her guileless heart, 
And lead fair Hiddekel to peaceful charms, 
Where spreads Euphrates o'er the fruitful plain. 
Thence like two lovers on they flow'd and swept 
The world together. Sometimes one would run 
With maiden coyness, many a mazy mile 
Away : the other following soon ; at last 

ft 

In loving union met, they wandered west 
Until with graceful curve, sweeping around. 
They entered in one grand, united flood, 
With Pyson and with Gihon, Paradise : 
Mysterious land of beauty and of joy I 



How like that stream that through the gates of 
pearl 
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Into the brigiiter Paradise oo faigb 

Is pouring onward eiredasting-Iy ! 

From the rough north an earnest band they come ; 

The sunny south sends forth its suffering souls ; 

The golden west is brightened by the gleam 

Of myriads ever floating on the way ; 

While mth the radiance of the rising sun 

There mounts on joyous wing to swell the throng 

An ever-widening flood from eastern lands, 

But all one nation form on entering heaven ! 



All this they saw ; but nought of Paradise 

Was seen ; for He had wrapped it round with 
clouds 

To hide from them the fields where sin first reigned : 

Dark clouds like those His righteous wrath displayed 
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In after time by Mousa's word across 
The cruel land of Nod, then Egypt called : — 
Here hung these clouds, a pall on a dead land 
Lying all lifeless, but unburied long ! 



O thou sweet Eden I land of new-born joys 1 

Of sylvan shades and devious mossy dales ! 

Of swelling floods of waters, rolling through 

Wide fields of undulating prairie land I 

Of lakes with leafy islets dotted o'er ; 

Cool grottoes darkened by umbrageous woods 

From hill side hanging ; nooks all gay with beds 

Of blushing beauty — the progenitors 

Of the whole world of flowers ; of forests deep 

With silent solitude, where summer suns 

Will scarcely cast a glimmering ray to* paint 
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The mossy banks below with glitterii^ sheen. 
While healthful breezes blev, no stormy blast 
Broug^ht dismal curtain over thy fair sky ! 
Raising to feathery foam the rippling^ lakes^ 
Nor bent to ruin augfht of beauteous bowers 
Of cjrpress, box and myrtle : while the palms 
Whose supple stems uninjured bend before 
The blast of torrid climes (where Nature speaks 
With all the passion of her heated frame). 
Here undisturb'd in groves of glorious calm 
Raised midway to the heavens their feath'ry sprays, 
And seem'd in love to lay in union close 
Their sunny faces fast together there. 
All was bright sunshine up above ; beneath, 
In cooling shade, the sportive breezes played, 
Fair roses blush'd and bright blue eyes peep'd forth 
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Of violet from coverlet of leaves. 
There the hybiscus bush in g"lory burst 
With scarlet flowers : orchids hid 'neath ferns, 
That spread their foliage rivalling- the trees ; 
And rhododendron hung from every crag, 
Nestling in nooks of rocky mountain side. 
Such the profusion, where the youthful earth 
Prolific bore a burst of beauteousness, 
That all the undulating plain was dress' d 
In glory, and each shady nook, bedight 
With flowery gems, had not one sign of gloom I 
Fair lilies on the breast of rivers rose 
To sip the dew-drops of the silvery night, 
Or bask in beams of sunlight, warm with love. 
And whisper words of tenderness to flowers 
Upon the banks — blue-eyed forget-me-nots 



94 BOOK in. 



And s^'eet ccmvolvulus, that smiltng-, peep'd 
From every bush that grew beside the stream : 
While all the forests ^>ark]ed ¥nth the light 
Of flowerlets sprinkled by the hand of God ! — 
The hyacinth its gpraceful tassel hung 
And wood anemone, stellaria bright : 
While sweetly modest daisy gemmed the slopes 
Where conies frisk'd their youthful life away I 



No cloud e'er darkened that fair sky, and yet 

The bright sun seem'd to shine with tempered ray, 

And if a fleecy vapour floated by. 

It was so strange a sight, that wondering groups 

In after time would stand and gaze with awe 

Until it faded ; seeing there a host 

Of heavenly spirits speeding on their way 
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From world to world with messages from God ! 
For not a drop distilled save in the dew 
That every night in rich profusion fed 
Its fruits and flowers. 



Eternal summer reign*d ; 
Night was no gloomy goddess then with train 
Of evil daughters, but a matron fair 
With quiet, thoughtful brow and rosy lips 
Curved to a peaceful smile, made to be kiss'd 
By loving children or a faithful spouse, 
Her dark hair falling round her as a veil 
In glow of gems that hung about it, bright I 
And when her hand spread out the spangled heaven 
It shone with light unknown to humid climes. 
Filling the perfumed air with glamour strange. 
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Fair Venus dropt her light in tears of love. 
And Mars with fiery beams would warm the air ; 
Arcturus, too, its rainbow rays disclosed 
As if it swept in closer circuit round ; 
While Jupiter the prince of nig^ht would cast 
A darkened shadow on the silv'iy ground ! 



When thou, O queen of night I cam'st forth to reign. 

Stately and calm with all thy silent grace 

Among thy subjects gliding ! then the light 

From thy clear brow, soft, potent shining, gave 

An outline to the distant hills ; called forth 

A quiet smile from river, lake, and brook I 

How beautiful was night ! the songsters sang 

With louder joy ; the fire-flies danced as if 

Thy liquid beams had charmed their wings of light 
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To madness I Then each grove, and glade, and 

bower, 
Bathed in thy smile, burst forth melodious 
With wondrous song of nightingale, that made 
The night as joyful as the day ! Came forth 
Thy modest lover then, Cereus sweet, 
Who, shrinking all the day from each warm glance 
Aurora casts upon his gentle form. 
Had hidden in a coverlet of leaves : 
But thy soft look soon opes his eyes of love, 
Content upon thy face to gaze the night 
Away ! So some poor swain with heart of grace 
Larger and nobler than the richer crew 
Lives through a hopeless life of love, but still 
Loves on, perchance to find in higher world 

The smiles he never can receive in this ! 

H 
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They lived in brightness I no cold winter there I 

No rain nor snow ; no heavy hanging mists 

Hiding catarrhs and rheums and ague fits 

In their damp bosoms. All was summer sun I 

Jehovah thus bestow'd His choicest gifts ! 

The luscious grapes by constant summer warm'd, 

Hung ripening all the year around. The peach 

Soft-cheek'd and apricot and grateful guave 

And golden apple glistened everywhere ; 

The orange groves were forests, where the fruit 

Hung gleaming with the flowers side by side, 

Loading the air in sweetest rivalry 

With rich aroma I Easy husbandry 

Produced a plentiful supply of grain, 

Asking a slight disturbance of the soil 

And scanty sprinklings from the sower's hand. 
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The giants of the forests their strong arms 
Stretched upward as in prayer and sang His praise, 
Each with ten thousand voices, day and night ! 
And it was peopled by a feathered world 
That made a temple of each grove and glade 
Whence grateful anthems rose continually ; 
While tiny insects, busy all the day, 
Found time to hum their grateful thanks to Him 
Who gave to them their life and happiness ; 
And e'en the golden grain held up to heaven 
A first-fruit offering to the gracious God I 



Were men as full of praise to Him as these ? 

Spread they the incense of a noble life 

Around ? — the purest of all prayers to Him ! 

And of the happy hours and plenteous grace 

H 2 
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With which He gladdened all their lengthened life, 
What gave they unto Him as tribute due ? 



Nothing, alas ! they gave but evil words 

And evil life — a tribute unto hell I 

This man, whom He exalted high, and made 

But little lower than the Seraphim 

Who, without ceasing, as their greatest joy, 

Sing praises to Him — this high-favoured man, 

Into rebellion led by Satan's guile, 

A thousand deities set up in that 

Grand temple built by His Almighty Word ! 



This man, whom He in His own image made, 
Superior in beauty, stature, strength, 
Majestic towered among surrounding brutes, 
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Grew to perfection g"radually ; was old 
When near the borders of a thousand years. 
Giants in size ; giants in strength ; so they 
Were giants too in mind. A thousand years 
Of mental growth to move their giant arms 
Produced a world of wonders. Palaces 
Whose sweeping arches held the forest trees, 
And temples too with cloisters full of cool 
Soft twilight lengthening out till lost in gloom : — 
Parents of puny similarities 
Where dim " religious light " shuts out the light 
Of Him in whom no darkness ever dwells. 



Oh I they were mighty men, these men of old 1 
They held the world as lords, and all the beasts, 
Too free by nature formed to be their slaves, 
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Were forced for liberty to wander far 
Beyond the plains of Eden : worlds outside 
Of harder life in wilderness and waste : 
A world of thunder, rain, and hail, and fog^. 
Of binding frosts and snow storms drifting deep, 
And there the fiercer kind lived out a life 
Of war upon the weak, and in their thirst 
For blood, in treachery and craftiness 
Were Ixight examples for a host of lords 
And kings of human race in after time ! 



The lion sought the deserts of the south ; 
The tiger crept to brakes and underwood 
Of hot damp lands beyond the rising sun ; 
The bear, warm in his shaggy coat, in woods 
Slept through the winters of the unkind north. 
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And each one had his following' : crowds that crept 

After the king- and gorged on the. remains 

Of royal feasts, or seized by sudden leap 

The weaker game. These, timid and alert, 

Sought the wild solitude of darker lands ; 

Climb'd the bare mountain side, or push'd their way 

Across the narrow sea on bridge of ice. 

To lands for long unpeopled and unknown I 

In all things mighty were these men of old ; 

Mighty in sinfulness I While Adam lived 

His life of mystery, — the unborn one — 

The first to sin — the heavenly influence 

That mark'd the newborn life within him, would 

His watchful spirit aid ; more watchful made 

By ever present consciousness of guilt 

And knowledge of the happiness he lost, 
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Both for himself and all his race. The sin 
So hateful to the Lord, of parents' word 
The disobedience, these early years 
Knew nothing" of. Then awful was the dread 
Of such a breach of duty ; swift and sure 
The punishment ! and so the patriarch 
Set forth commands, unquestioned, quick obeyed. 
While riper years and rich experience 
And cooler blood made people happy then ! 
Alas I the time when lust of power brought 
The love of war and raised the upstart youth 
With boiling blood on high and called him king 1 
His heated blood to quarrel quick would rush, 
Involving millions in misfortune's flood, 
Which never rose to reach his lofty throne. 
And unrestrained his fleshly appetite— 
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Example sad 1 for worldly pleasures led 
The way to every sin Satanic wiles 
Could bring to war on man's weak heart and soul I 
Four hundred years of active growing thought ; 
Four hundred years of wise experience ; 
Four hundred years of folly followed next ; 
And then four hundred years of sinful lust ; 
These make the history of the ancient world. 
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BOOK IV. 

"llyTHERE hot Sahara rolls her seas of sand : 

Nor even one gfreen leaf doth interpose 

To shield the weary traveller from beams 

Of zenith sun ; where not a blade of cool 

Refreshing greensward saves his sight from glare 

Interminable of this fiery plain; 

Where all the winds are parching and the ground 

Scorches the halting feet of horse and mule : 

One spot there is remote from all the course 

Of dusky caravan with its tong string 

Of dromedaries panting with the freight 
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Of merchandise made precious by fatigue, 
By danger, and by death. A dreary spot 
Of utter solitude. There the wild wind, 
Burdened by sandy particles, whirls round 
In blinding, burning bursts of wrath, until 
A monster caldron it has formed, with miles 
Some fifty for its radius. The beams 
Concentric there of light and heat, would blind 
And burn unwary wanderers ; and all 
Of heat and sand inhabitants, would creep 
To shady underside of rock, the time 
Of sunshine, heat, and glare to sleep away. 
Midway, betwixt the summit and the base 
Of this wide amphitheatre, arose 
A huge, black block of adamant. From hell 
Perchance it first was thrust all blasting hot : 
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High as the hill of Idris there it stood, 
Naked and smooth, with steps of half a mile, 

Sucking the fiery floods of heaven, until 

It blistered with the heat. This was the throne 

Of Satan, and before him here, he called 

To grand review the horrid hosts of hell. 

Ere he would send them forth to fierce assault ' 

Upon the souls of men. 

This scorching space 
With forms of evil to the brim was filled : 
His fierce battalions eager for the fray : 

Now marshalled under chieftains : — ^but a wild 
Disordered marshalling, for hate and pride 

And love of quarrel, a fierce joy at sight 

Of cruelty, that blackest mark of hell. 

Were seen in every one. And then a fierce 
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And bitter contest for precedence rose 
And all the mass of angry demons sway'd 
In tumult desperately, to and fro. 



Had all the wildest beasts of earth been brought 

And cast together there, the roars and yells 

From their wild throats had been delightful sounds 

To that which rose from this mad multitude I 

And long it lasted 1 but e'en they in time 

Grew tired of strife and on them fell a lull 

In this wild tempest of fierce tongues, and then 

A cry arose, — "The prince I the prince I " He had 

Unnoticed come, and there he sat, in all 

His gloomy majesty I His dark brow brought 

A stillness for a moment on them ; when 

Arose an awful roar of glad acclaim. 
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So conqaering' kmg in after time returned. 

Red with the life-blood of a munkfed race. 

To aodamadon louder or so long*. 

And there he sat above them towering £u- : 

He of gigantic form to them : his front 

Firm^ big and bold as that high hill that stark 

Rises from wild Antarctic wave and bares 

Its rugged tu'east to all the blasts that blow 

From icy floes about the nether pole ! 

Cold though its outward form, vidthin its heart 

Blaze all the fires of hell ; and when it speaks 

Its words of burning wrath, the world about 

Trembles in agony of fear ! So he ! 

They knew full well his power ; had felt the smart 

Of his hot anger ; and they paid him all 

The adulation of their fear ; but still, 
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Mixed with this worship, admiration strong 

They felt for him ; that evil force which hearts 

Of evil ever manifest for those 

Who show superiority in wrong I 

And far above them as he was in size, 

In power of mind he tower'd higher still ; 

He gave them praise for every evil work 

Of sensual delight that stunted all 

Their thought and left them brutes I Their lord 

was he, 
And loud their praise of every sad design 
His fertile brain developed. They his name 
In ribald song resounded far and wide ! 

» 

Right formed was he to be their head and guide, 

For as the lover of the beautiful 

Would hold the pleasing features, graceful form, 
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And that sweet combination of each tint 

That so delights the educated eye 

As model for his just esteem ; and as 

The lover of the good and pure can see 

Superior charm in human faces lit 

With light of heavenly love and lowly grace : 

So these dark minds and darker hearts admired 

The ugly feature and the frame deformed ; 

The sensual lip ; the sullen brow, and eyes 

Set close together ; windows of a mind 

Of narrowness ; and smile sardonic. These 

Were monstrous models of delight to them 

And in a full perfection all were seen 

United in the person of their prince. 



Of all the crowd assembled there, not one 



THE DELUGE, 113 



Fair look was seen ; a seething mass were they 
Of ugliness and gross deformity, 

A thousand sins brought to them offspring foul 

Of malformation and disease. So in 

Each one was some defect, born of the sin 

Most loved by him. The fountain there of plagues 

That oft have desolated cities : there 

Have sprung the dread diseases that have brought 

Dismay and death into heartbroken homes. 

So much they loved their vices, that these marks 

Of every malady mankind has feared. 

Were look'd upon as healthful instances 

Of sin. None of the pains with which they haunt 

The body made them dreaded there ; so all 

The fevers, sicknesses, and misformed limbs, 

Thick lips of sensuality, blear eyes, 
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The belly hig with gluttony, and fece 
Bloated and red with wine, were unto them 
The brightest marks of beauty and of grace. 



Upon his throne the dark-brow'd tyrant sat, 

While round him group'd his chiefs — a fearful band; 

To all the meaner host superior far, 

But small in power and daring to their lord. 

Great though in evil were they I Some, so great 

Their power, he thought a danger to his throne : 

On lonely mission such he would command, 

They never more were seen I and it was said 

His occult influence had bound them fast 

On some wild lonely rock in distant seas, 

Or in Cimmerian darkness hid them close 

In heart of granite hill; sent some to creep 
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In monstrous guise about the rocks and caves 
Of most unfathomable depth of sea I 
And that these last escape his jealous glance 
At times ; mount to superior waters, where 
They gaze upon the earth with vain surprise, 
And lash to foam in their impotent rage 
The startled ocean, or entwining fast 
Balaena's mighty form, to stifling depths 
Will drag her struggling down to die. 

And so 

These chieftains stood in utmost awe of him : 

In haste would execute his least behest ; 

While of each other doubt and jealousy 

Stirred up the venom of their burning hearts. 

This his delight ; for their disunion was 

His strength. 

I 2 
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And now he rose, and once again 
The plaudits of the multitude shook the earth 
And sky. He raised his hand, and silence came,- 
A silence soon disturbed by gfrating notes 
Of loud discordant voice that jarred the air. 
It was the tongue of sovereignty, and so 
'Twas music to the listening wretches there ! 



" O princes ! potentates I heroic chiefs ! 
O ranks of spirits who assaulted Heaven ! 
The time has come for your victorious march I 
Here stand your chiefs, impatient they to lead ; 
Impatient too are ye to follow them ! 
Ho I think ye now of glories ye have lost ! 
And would ye once again enjoy such sweets 1 
Mark ye where yon serrated line of hills 
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Bounds northward all these sandy plains around 1 
It hides a land of rare delight, whose charms 
Almost outrival Heaven 1 a land that holds 
For its inhabitants your rivals here, 
And your supplanters in Eternal Realms ! 
And they are happy ; for He shelters them 
Beneath innumerable benefits I " 



** Away with them 1 away with them, O prince I 
Away with them, Satanas 1 '* 

And a cry 
Rang through the air as if the envy, hate, 
And anger, that through time have filled the world, 
Were all concentred in the awful roar 
That burst from them. 

He hid the smile that lit 
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His heart, and feigned to catch the evil rag-e 
That filled up theirs. VTiih awfiil frown he raised 
His hand and echoed back their cry, 

"Away I 
Away with them ! " 



They were but one huge host 
Of madness ! he their keeper ; so he saw 
Almost too late the edge of the dread gulf 
To which he brought them all ; for a fierce fit 
Of frenzy seized them, and none other near 
On whom to vent their rage, one moment more, 
And like the host of Dagon worshippers 
That covered once the heights of Michmash, when 
The noble prince and his unarmed squire, 
Though doubly armed by faith in God, climbed up 
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The steep and fell upon mistrustful hosts, 

Of the Pentapolis ; these in their turn 

Upon each other fell, until the whole 

One irremediable rout became. 

So they ; one moment more, the tempest raised, 

Of rage had been beyond control, and he 

Perchance in that full flood of angry strife 
With which they had assailed each other had 

Been swept from his high throne, and they had learnt 

How helpless he 'gainst their united force. 



In a dark cave of his black rock-built throne, 
A lion's mate had whelped her brood, and there 
She and her lord reposed. 

He, quick as thought. 
Thrust his long arm into their den, seized both. 
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Into their midst them hurling-, criedy '' Show now 
How ye will hunt this man I *' 

Their humour fierce 
Was suited well ; so, panting-, scared, the beasts 
Tore wildly here and there, and followed fast 
By fiendish yells of joy, were harried soon 
To death. 

When on them silence once more fell, 

He praised them for their zeal, and said, 

« 

" The time 

Will come when that rough force will answer well ; 

Not yet, however. Circumspection ye 

Must first employ I Ye war not only with 
Mankind, but also with the hosts of Heaven. 

To be your victor, man need only ask 

His help, so craftily you all must work. 
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But oh, what work to lead them unto death I " 



'' Ho I lead us on, Satanas, lead us on I 



M 



** Nearly a thousand times this world has swept 
On its long- journey round its parent sun 
Since man was first created. Now the race 
A mighty multitude swarms all the land I 
Through all these years, I and your chiefs have well 
Prepared for this, your warfare ; sapped and mined ; 
Sought out each point of weakness ; flattered here 
And tempted there." 



" Ho, lead us on I lead on I " 



** How noble is your zeal! " he cried. "Alas! 
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That zeal alone will not suffice I This man 

With heavenly lines of grace is formed and clothed 

With smiles of angels I Nobler beauty such 

As decorate you all they love not 1 So 

I wrap you in disguise I 'Tis for your good 

And their eternal loss that thus you bear 

The burden of unseemly shape. When they, 

As soon they will, both love you and your life, 

You can throw off the hated garb again, — 

Though some may love to bear it to the end I " 



Then rose a thin, pale sickly form, that low 

Had crouch' d, but in a mock humility. 

With false face downward bent save when his smile 

And fawn he lavished with a furtive glance 
Like poisoned arrows darting round ; he raised 
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His head and smiled. This Satan saw, and with 
An answering smile exclaimed, — 

**Ah, dearest son, 
Beloved Deceit I on you disguise will fit 
Delightfully I thy train of hypocrites 
Will be a long one ! Those who love a lie 
Shall follow thee for wealth and dignity ; 
There shall be courtiers who will lavish lies 
On princes who will lie to them again : 
And statesmen who will make deceit a trade 
Where he who lies the most will noblest be 1 
Thou wilt have work enough ; thy help all these 
Will need." 

'* 'Twill be a work of love," he said, 
" While men are false to one another ; true 

Alone to me, I'll play them false; " and low 
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He grinned and rubbed with glee his clammy hands I 



"Ah, thou wilt do right well I " the leader said, 
" For thou dost love thy work I I'll walk with thee 
In subtler guise I Til creep into their creed. 
And make a sin seem like a righteous thing I 
I'll make these creatures worship self and show : 
Things that will please the ear and eye, and teach 
Them all that they may purchase His regard 
With bows and mumbled prayers and pageantry I " 



'' O chieftains, marshall out your armies now ! 
Let each battalion sweep before our throne, 
And I will give to each such gallant garb. 
As admiration will ensure from man ! " 
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*' Thou Bacchus, stay and guard our nether realms : 

Thou lovest ease, and if our grand design 

Through some mischance should fail, thy potent help 

Will carry us to victory I 'Tis well 

That our reserves should be omnipotent. 

And thou canst steal away the strength of soul, 

And mind, and body 1 Men will love the thief : 

The songs they sing shall be in praise of thee 1 

Poor fools, while thus they suck thy nectar in, 

They shall extol thee : call thy drink the drink 

Of gods, and say it is a gift from Heaven ! " 



So on they came in dark review. First by 
His right. Leviathan rode on in state 
Most regal. He whom western nations knew 
As Neptune. His to rule o'er widest realms : — 
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The restless stretch of waters and their depths, 
His chariot shaped like some huge shell, was drawn 
By phantom monsters of the briny deep : 
Forms that are legend by the fears of man : 
Seen in the mists of lonely shores ; or when 
The foam is dash'd midst gloom of storm, on rocks 
Of spectral form and giant size. Huge beasts 
Whose voice as falls the evening shade is heard 
By trembling anxious woman midst the roar 
Of wind and wave. Before, rode Boreas, 
With frosty breath and locks of icicles : 
While demons of the tempest flock'd around, 
Armed with the lightning : clad in gloomy clouds. 
And with their bat-like wings of darkness drove 
The air in gusts of passion fast in front, 
A long and fearsome band I Some silent were, 
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Whose glassy eyes from casque of scales peer'd out 
In restless search for chance of evil — necks, 
Long, lithesome, with a power to stretch them far, 
Or draw them into folds of massive shields 
Upon their breasts. Swarming mid air appeared 
Unsightly bags, puffed out irregular, 
With long, entwining arms, that clawed the air, 
Or tugging at each other in their wrath, 
Belched out a dreadful darkness all around ; 
So came they, where Satanas sat in state. 
All this his joy, and thus with joy spake he : 



" Leviathan I to thee I give the breadth 
Of restless waters for thy realm : Fill it 
With evil I o'er its face let thy wild wrath 
Be manifest in foam and storm I This man 
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Will float his tiny navies on its breast, 
And find in breezes blown across it health 
And strength ! But thou canst have a sweet reveng-e 
On Him who made it for the good of man. 
He has designed thy realm, for happiness 
Has filled it full of sweetest love and joy ; 
A highway made of its broad sur&ce for 
Proud nations yet unborn, who o'er its face 
A mutual interest will hold in peace. 
When they should wage fierce quarrel and dread 
fight I " 



" Ho I look you," — ^and he raised his giant form, 
And black with anger pointed to the west, 
Where far from human ken the ocean roll'd — 
" Look in thy depths and see the pleasure there ! 
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In mazy dance the shoals of fishes glide, 
And show their joy by silvery flash, that lights 
With gladness all thy waters I Countless fry 
With youthful mirth frisk in the air and fall 
With merry splash into their home again ! 
Even the shore is shining with the joy 
Of myriad creatures happy made by Him ! 
Leviathan I now do thy fearful work I 
Shall there be joy where He decrees a joy ? 
A joy we hate, found in Eternal Love I 
There shall be joy — the joy thy followers find 
In hatred and revenge I Ho 1 hunt the depths 
Of peacefulness, and let the constant fear 
Of death to madness all these creatures drive I " 



" Behold I I change thee and thy host 1 " He held 

K 
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Hi^ haiyls al>9ve them, and th«r en] fanns 
^'iTfrH inditdnct, and tben distinct Agajsl 
l^ut oh ! th/e dian^e ! vhere Boreas swept on 
Througii darkened air, sweet Zeph'^ms softijr 

muled 
And spread his gauzy wings in golden light. 
While troops of airy spirits form'd his train ! 
Around the princess car fair mermaids langfaed 
And seem'd to shake the ^larkling spray from 

out 
Their flowing lodes ' while water nymphs around 
Like lilies raised their lovely heads in smfles ! 



Thus passed they on ; over the sea of sand 
Into their own domain. They carried there 
Distrust and dread, fierce storm and fearful wreck. 
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Luring with smiles of sunshine and of song- 
Many a noble heart to early death ! 



I^EXT Baal and his demons follow'd on. 

Oh, dreadful sight ! and oh, the dreadful joy 

That moved the frame of hell's imperial prince I 

These were his pride, for well he knew the ill 

That they could work upon the race ! With start 

Of welcome, half he rose, and eager stretch'd 

His face towards them ! Worthy of such love 

Were they I Glared out the passion and the hate 

Of fearful war from them ! so suited was 

The evil work that Baal taught, for all. 

That half of hell was emptied when he march'd ! 

Fast rolling on they came; tumultuous rush'd 

In wild disorder o'er the heated sand, 

K 2 



r>:2 BCOK IV. 

Half hidden by nssentnil deads of dESt 

That rose among- them ; besEven or else had ffed 

Affrighted from the dreadful scene. All they 

In naked hideoasness and strogg^ng' wraths 

Pres&'d onward, startling- oft the s^ht with scries 

Of horror and dismay when fitfbl gusts 

The dusky curtain moved as^e. Of form 

Most bestial they, half men, with claws and heads 

Df bears, or those sleek beasts that cre^ throug-h 

brake 
Of Indian wild, their lips with thought of blood 
Oft licking ; some by clotted hair the forms 
Of women dragged — toys used and then destroyed — 
While some made playthings foe their feet of babes. 
Destruction seem'd a joy, and cruelty 
T)f every form an instinct unto them I 
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They came before his throne and all was changed ! 
'Neath burnished armour and bright-coloured plumes 
Their chieftain hid a face and form deep mark'd 
With every evil passion of his host. 
Close by his side there rode his paramour, 
The Amazonian queen Ambition called, 
With coronet of jewels round her brow, 
Her breast-plate glittering with gold and gem^. 
Soon after, her round arms were dyed with blood, 
And the pale charger which she firmly sat 
Was splash'd about with gore of innocents 
Trampled upon to reach some lofty throne. 

And often when her lord would rest awhile 
And seek the sinful pleasures that he loved, 
With burning words she'd rouse the hell that flamed 
Within him ; when with yell of joy, his hosts 
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Would swoop upon some peaceful, happy vale, 
And leave it full of misery ; of maids 
Defiled and slain ; of murdered babes ; of age 
With grey hair steep'd in blood ; of multitudes 
Of maimed and bleeding fathers who would creep 
To charr'd remains of a loved homestead gone, 
And fall upon their ruined hearth to die. 



" O Baal belov'd I " Satanas loudly cried, 

" Right hand of mine, e'en when in Heaven, as when 

We found ourselves bewildered, cast in that 

Dread, gloomy kingdom where we since have reign'd : 

Go forth, my right hand still, O god of war ! 

The sun in strength thy symbol I Where it shines 

Moving the varying winds, that wildly rise 

Until they beat the billows of the sea 
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Into an angry foam, thy burning eye 
They shall behold and hear the beat of that 
Hot heart of thine that moves in unison 
With every eager vice thou* It make them love I 
In costly temples that they raise to Him, 
They shall place trophies of thy awful might, 
And offer to the God of peace and love 
The blood-stained banner that belongs to thee ! 
All through the day shall they thy form adore ; 
When night comes on the silver moon shall light 
These beings to the sinful orisons. 
Thy lovely sister Asteroth enjoins I 
Shall mighty force of daring spirits lead 
A host of warriors on the march of death, 
It shall be Baal that shall give them strength. 
The victor and the victims both be thine I " 
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They onward swept ; in ugliness and wrath 
They came beneath the influence of his power ; 
Departed they, with all the pomp and show 
That colour gives ; they robbed sweet Order of 
Her pleasing lines, and stole from Music's store 
Her soul-inspiring sounds. Thus on they swept ; 
Wide o'er the slope his teeming masses spread : — 
Some phantom steeds bestrode and some afoot 
In solid phalanx or in square advanced. 
Their pointed weapons glancing in the sun. 
And as they onward rolled in big brigades, 
Diminishing in distance, till the sands 
Look'd like a garden of bright flowers, the sounds 
Of martial music borne upon the air 
From far fell softly on the ear and blent 
With that of nearer clash harmoniously. 
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Still pour*d they on in bright array of arms, 
While in their train came huge machines, designed 
In after time for man's destruction. There 
They drew tall towers with catapult and ram ; 
Came clouds of chariots ploughing up the sand;' 

'Midst straining steeds rolled on artillery : 
Those dreadful beasts the aged apostle saw 

In grand Apocalypse, that belched out fire 

And smoke and brimstone from their horrid mouths, 

By which the third of peoples was destroyed ! 

Last came a crowd that with the lightning fought, 

Drawing the bolts from heaven that spread dismay 

And desolation on the fairest lands 

Of earth. The glades of Atlas saw them pass 

And disappear among Edenic groves I 



r- 
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\ NOTHER bai>d drew near; cisg-gg^ng forms 
For undisgmsed, mankind bad Sed them fast I 
To modest mind and sense too odious they 
To be described ! Of bestial lust were tbey. 
And yet a lust far more than that they taught ! 



Dreadful as each appeared, exoeeding- all 

In fearsomeness his form who led than on ! 

Monstrous his lips, and low his brow ; and clothed 

Was all his body w^ith a sickly hair 

That grew from flesh unhealthy ! Stunted he 

In growth, and lustreless his bleary eyes! 

With smiles Satanas met them, smiles which broke 

Into a laugh — ^harsh, horrible ; as night 

Is sometimes startled with, when crouching close 
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Around their fire, the woodland children hear 
The beasts without in eager search of prey I 



" Ho, Sodoma I " Satanas cried. '* Disguise 

I've put upon thy fellows, but on thee 

And on thy band I'll put another sex I 

Thou shalt go forth with all the pleasing grace 

That marks the female form in yonder plain I " 



He said ; and all was changed I a form appeared 
Instead, whose woman shape was but a mask 
That hid this demon spirit worse than death 1 
She wore a beauty dark with devilry ; 
A lustful appetite shone from her eyes ; 
Her lips were luscious with it, and she spoke 
With tongue of silvery tone and gentleness — 
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A voice that sung- a lullaby to Death I 
A heap of rottenness was she ; and all 
Who loved her soon showed signs of her disease I 
As she, so was her train : of female charms 
They show'd enough t' entice desire for more ; 
Enough to bring a blush upon the cheek 
Of modesty. Called up the sensual lust, 
Indecent blandishments they soon bestow'd 
Till silly man was lost. Into the court 
Of fashion crept they, where Edenic maids, 
Proud of their new-found beauty — tremulous 
With the strange feeling of a new desire — 
Led on by foolish mothers, all their charms 
Exposed in heating dance, to warm embrace 
Of hot blood youth. When sorrow and disgrace 
Upon them came, these mothers raved and wept ! 
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All this Satanas knew, and thus he spoke : 

** With thy new form and face another name 

I give — ^Astarte now, or Venus called I 

Well known and well belov'd it soon will be 

To man ! Of all the many millions born 

To that frail pair He first created, thou 

The most shalt win ! The lust we love in thee 

They too will love, and soon forgetful grow 

Of help superior I O cursed help I 

They need but ask I But they shall trust in thee, 

For all thy charms shall draw them from His love I " 



" Great lord I " she cried, " Oh, let us forth, and win, 
By our dark wiles, these creatures to ourselves I " 



* Sweet goddess I wide thy empire there ! for man 
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Shall name thee deity of Love ! Of love ! 
The bond that binds these creatures unto Him, 
And to each other. Love ! that we deq[use ! 
Love ! that weak sense that seeks another's good 
Ohy fools ! that know not how much strong'er far 
The burning- bond of hatred is to bind — 
Or that of selfishness ! While Mammon one. 

And Baal the other fosters, thou shalt mix 

So potently and cunningly thy sense 

Of lustful passion with this love, that He, 

As partly image of Himself, bestows 

Upon them, that they soon will worship thee I " 



" The first command He gave to this weak pair 
Was this : ' Now go ye forth and multiply ! ' 
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Will not His wrath burst forth on those who break 
This primal law ? Teach them to sin in this I " 



With meaning- smile she cried, " The race shall soon 
Die out ! " and on they passed to their fell work I 



/^^LOSE after, Moloch rode. In his wild train 
Came crowded cohorts, bare on foaming steeds, 
Whose flanks were red with blood from cruel spur, 
So eag-erly these monster horsemen rode ! 
They scented blood,- and, like the eag-le, flew 

Fast as to leave the hurricane behind. 
Their hair, long* matted, floated in the wind ; 
Their eyes, with hungry eagerness, glared forth 
From ghastly faces smear'd about with blood ; 
Their banners bore emblazoned dread designs 
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Of torture, such as charm the mind diseased. 
And only devils' promptings could invent. 



Some with a snaky softness ambled on 

In company : as if they hated all 

The rest, yet loved their fierce and cruel lord. 

They bore a standard 'midst them, such as graced 

A noble host, by noble churchman led, 

When, at Northallerton, to stem the tide 

Of northern foray, priest and ploughman fought. 
Upon it gyves and manacles were hung — 
A stake, a faggot, and a burning brand ; 
Thumb-screws and racks, and cruel iron boots 
That with a twist would crush to pulp the feet 
That dared to walk in other ways than these 
Fierce demons trod. 
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Last in this train was one 
Whose sleek deportment all about admired : 
He wore a strange black cap, and underneath 
Were rows of grinning teeth and face of bone I 
A gibbet for his banner high he held, 
Whence hung a struggling, gasping wretch, with eyes 
In agony protruding — at whose pangs 
The cruel jest arose, and l^tugh ; while some 
Black monsters praised the whole display, and said 
'Twas death to grace an educated age ! 



'Twere long to tell the leaders of the bands, 

Each with his myrmidons in train, who made 

The heaven-like world of Eden seem a hell. 

There low-brow* d Cunning, ever smiling soft, 

Crept on with all his train — each striving hard 

L 
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To reach a g^oal the just could easy g^ain. 
Then white-faced Hatred pushed red Murder on. 
While crowded round their sanguinary crews. 
The one with bony fingers beckoning to crime, 
With eager knife the other ready armed. 
Seeking for shade to deal a secret blow. 
Then palsied Envy, clutching at the air. 
Slunk on, he and his band alone ; next came 
Dark Malice and his consort Jealousy ; 
He, hating light, soon sought a hole, and sat 
Biting his nails, for victim watching keen 
Whom by a coward arrow he might slay. 
She, ever restless, peer'd about the world 
Through yellow-tinted glass, that magnified 
And gave distorted view of all around ; 
This roused her gall, and in her bitterness 
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She'd lead the demons at her beck to deeds 

That all but devils would have shuddered at. 

Then Anger followed with his visage dark ; 

He sought no shade, but rush*d with headlong haste, 

The roadway shaking at each step 1 Madness 

Next followed fast, with all his awful tribe, 

Stark, raving every one, yelling aloud ; 

Their flesh clothed on with coat of filthiness, 

Each dragging chains, to whose rough music danced 

A simpering host, their leader Idiotcy. 



Of all the hateful crew that hell's dark womb 

Had spawned for earth's pollution, two soon fled 

The scene of sin : dread twins ! gloomy Remorse 

And his mad sister dark Despair I They were 

Not wanted in ^u jg woeful world, where all 

L 2 
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Self-satisfied could live at ease : where they 
Had disciplined themselves to drive dull care 
Away I They stood on Eden's confines, where 
They caught a glimpse at times of that bright sword 
That waved in endless motion to and fro, 
And when its lightning- beams upon them burst 
She tore her hair, and shriek'd aloud ; while he 
In silence sat, and ever beat his breast ! 



